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We may regard Collins as an example of the triumphs
and dangers of the pursuit of style. Without the appa-
ratus of a perfect technique he would never have been
able to build so complete and final a memorial of the
emotion which overwhelmed him when at the last it
came; but the adequacy of his preparation for it almost
scared it away. We might speculate for long and in
vain on the question whether he gained or lost on the
whole. Were there no Ode to Evening we might con-
fidently say he lost: but that one poem changes every-
thing. We feel that it is the complete and exhaustive
.expression of a sensibility. A hundred imperfectly
realized poems could not balance it in the scale; and
there are moments when we are inclined to say that it
alone outweighs the whole production of Thomson's
richer nature, He, with many times the ore, lacked the
power to refine any of it completely; from a single piece,
Collins made a poem of pure gold, The pursuit of style
is a perilous thing; but without it there is no per-
manence. 'On ne vit que par le style', as Chateaubriand
said, for style is the name we give to the specific trans-
mutation of the sensibility into the created thing. It is
the condition of immortality, and it is the cause that
to-day, for one person who reads Thomson's Seasons,
there are a hundred who have read and cannot forget
the Ode to Evening,                                [NOVEMBER 1921.